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tion to another world of three policemen. One does
not put a policeman " on the spot" in England
and get away with it as a rule, but Peter the Painter
did!

Tracing the gang to lodgings in Sidney Street,
the police surrounded the building about six o'clock
on the morning of January 3rd, 1911, and attempted
to raid the premises. They were met with a volley
of bullets which drove them to shelter, where I
have no doubt they discussed with some wonder
how such a thing could possibly be in peaceful
England, to await reinforcements. A couple of hours
later a further volley swept the street and this time
the anarchists scored a bull, and an officer sank to
the ground seriously wounded. By this time armed
reinforcements had arrived on the scene and the
volley was returned with interest. Crack shots of the
police force hidden in odd corners and doorways
tried their skill at wiping out the nuisance. There
was silence for a little while as both sides no doubt
had got tired at shooting chips out of the buildings,
then a group of armed detectives standing at the
entrance of an alley thought they saw a head at one
of the windows and let fly with a regular fusilade.
This kind of thing went on for some time, then one
of the detectives did a very meritorious act. Dashing
into the open street, he ran over to the house, and
raising his rifle smashed the window glass and sped
back to shelter. A bullet chipped the wall a couple
of inches from his head as he leapt into cover. Time
was drifting on and at ten o'clock a cheer rang out
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